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Winter 


Author's Notes: 

Day twenty-five of the thirty-day drabble challenge! This is another one that\'s probably longer than | can call 
a drabble with any sort of a good conscience, but them\'s the breaks! And THANK YOU to the Rockfic staff 
for adding Rutsey to the list of characters! I\'ll go back and change some of the character listings for some 


of my stories.. :D 


Alex looked out of the window at the snow falling thickly outside. Why didn’t he let me pick him up? No, Geddy 
said. The streets are icy, Geddy said. Let me just walk, Geddy said. Now he was late, and Alex was getting 


anxious. What if he'd fallen, broken his leg, and was lying half-dead in a snow bank? 


It had been so long since they'd had a moment together. Over the summer it had been easy. They could take 
drives, or at the very least take a hike, and steal some "special time." But once school had started, and the 
weather gotten bad? Impossible. And grabbing some time together after gigs? Forget that. John seemed to be 
working his ass off to separate ther. 


So tonight was supposed to be special. Alex's parents had set off that morning, bound for a wedding in BC. Alex 


had been able to beg off, because he had school and they wouldn't be back until Monday afternoon. The only 
way they would let him stay home, though, is if Geddy came over to stay with him, to "keep him out of 
trouble". Alex had to suppress a giggle at that one. They had no idea what kind of trouble he and Geddy could 
get up to. The snow had started well after his parents were out of the "lake effect" zone, so there was no 


worry they might turn back and spoil the fun. 


Alex was fairly frantic with worry by the time the doorbell rang. He ran to it, laughing out loud when he saw 
the sight at the door -- a pudgy scarecrow, topped with a muffler, glasses, and a wool hat -- a look that 
would have made the Invisible Man proud. 


"Fuck, Lerxst, let me in," grouched the wad of wool and goosedown. 

Alex opened the door, and Geddy stepped inside and slowly unveiled himself, a butterfly emerging from a winter 
chrysalis. Once he'd stripped his outside layers, Alex grasped his sweater-clad torso, and the two kissed 
eagerly. After a moment or two, Geddy broke the kiss and spoke. 

"Mmm... Wanna go up to your room?" 

Alex stepped out of his embrace and shook his head. "Nope." 


"Oh, okay," 


Geddy's crestfallen look broke Alex's heart, but he knew it wouldn't last for long. He grinned. "I don't want to 


because.. we're going camping!" 
Geddy looked confused. "Lerxst, it's.. It's like ten below out there." 


"I know.. Who said we were going outside?" He turned sideways and motioned for Geddy to jump on his back 
Geddy hesitated for a moment, then jumped onto his back, piggyback-style. Whooping, Alex carried him through 
the house, down the stairs, to the finished basement. 


In the middle of the basement was the gas fireplace Alex's dad had recently spent a weekend installing. The 
family had tried it out earlier, so he knew it was safe and knew how to light it up. The fire was burning 
merrily, and in front of it were two sleeping bags, zipped together to form one. He had bags of marshmallows, 
Hershey bars, and graham crackers next to the fireplace, along with long, stripped sticks. Alex dashed into the 
basement, Geddy on his back, then slowly settled down to the floor and let Geddy dismount. Geddy's eyes were 
full of stars as the they knelt in front of the crackling flames. 


"Ohhh... Alex..." 
"Welcome to Fort Dirxst!" 


"Dirxst?" 


"Well, | call you Dirk, and you call me Lerxst, so.." 
Geddy smiled. "I love it” 


Alex blushed a bit. "I'm glad. So, uh, we have some hot dogs upstairs, kosher ones, if you're hungr--eep!" He 


yelped as he was caught off balance and knocked to his back by Geddy. 


"Mmmm... We could eat, or we could fuck like minks," Geddy breathed. He kissed Alex passionately and angled his 


hips over Alex's growing arousal. 


"Errrh.. Uhhh.. Well.. Minks.. Minks are good," Alex gasped. He'd been waiting for this moment, though he wasn't 
sure it would come quite so soon He was prepared, though. He'd jerked off three times that morning, just so 


he wouldn't come quite SO SOON. 


Geddy lay atop him, and kissed him again. Alex kissed him back, and maneuvered himself to line up with Geddy's 
hard-on, which he could feel jutting through his worn jeans. He thrusted his hips once, twice, making Geddy 
throw his head back and gasp. Alex felt a surge through his veins. He rolled over, Geddy beneath him. Geddy 


raised his head and gazed into his eyes. 

"| need you, Lerxst. | need you now." 

Alex didn't need any more encouragement. Among all the other stuff he'd brought down to the basement, he'd 
brought a tub of Vaseline, but he'd gotten embarrassed at the last moment and hidden it behind the couch. 
Now that he knew that Geddy wanted it as bad as he did, though, he dove back there and brought it out. 
Desperate, he dug his pointer and middle fingers down into the gelid goo, then dragged a glob out and spread it 
over his penis. Ohhh, that felt good. He hoped that he'd jerked off enough earlier. He was feeling pretty keyed- 


up Now. 


He lowered himself onto his beloved. Geddy seemed to mold himself around him. Alex lined himself up, then 
slowly, gently, pressed into Geddy's ass. 


Geddy's face turned into a mask of pain, equally quickly replaced by an expression that was tense but happy, 
smiling as he bit his lip. Alex kissed his forehead. 


"You okay, Baby?" 
"Yes, Lerxst. Please." 


Alex needed no further encouragement. He started to thrust, but held himself back, forcing himself to go 
slowly and gently. 


He was rewarded. His darling, his dearest, his love was experiencing beautiful pleasure underneath him. As good 
as it had been in the past, it had never been quite like this. The love he'd felt before was nothing like the love 


he felt just now, after waiting for so long. The waiting made it so sweet. 


He was peaking fast, regardless of his earlier preparations. It didn't seem to matter, though, because Geddy 
was breathing hard and his eyes were rolling up in his head. His erect penis was standing up between the two 
of them. Alex grabbed it and started stroking. 


As horny as Geddy had seemed to be before, he was IOO times hornier now. His hips were jolting in time with 
Alex's strokes, and Alex felt a hot rush of desire as he saw what he was doing to his love. He gripped Geddy 
tighter and stroked him harder as he pumped into him as hard as he could. He tried to hold back, but he felt 
himself shatter as he felt Geddy spill over his hand and chest. 


A moment later, he came back to Geddy kissing him softly. "Alex," he breathed. "I'm honestly starving. About 
those hot dogs?" 


